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furnished. He is a large farmer and a man of some property,
has a large family remarkably well behaved, and for whom he
keeps a Governess in the house. From his house 1 walked on to
Holbeach, where I found that I was announced to preach, and
notwithstanding my weakness I had to do so; the congregation
was large and respectable. I had great liberty in preaching
from Christ having overcome the world. In the morning I had
again to take brandy twice, and then I preached with some
pleasure from Paul not being ashamed of the Gospel; after-
wards was hurled away by a gentleman, by name Mr, George
Brown, to Holbeach Marsh, some eight miles away; he took
me in his gig. I found his home quite a nice house, a large
family of very nice and apparently well-educated children, a
resident Governess (a young lady who is leaving in a deep
decline), and everything first rate. 1 made an excellent din-
ner, and away we went to preach; service held in a large
kitchen, which was quite full, about 6y or 70 present. I sup-
pose the Conference get about 6 or 7, so that there is little fear
of our getting the chapel 1 had a little liberty. Here I met
Mr. Jonathan Longhatton, reported to me as the most shrewd
and talented preacher and speaker in the Circuit, lie gave me
a hearty welcome, and assured me how glad he .should be to see
me at his house, and told me that, as a man of experience, I
must take port wine, that he could tell by my voice and appear-
ance that it would do me good. My health is of first im-
portance. What do you say, dearest? After shaking hands,
away we went in the gig again, and after a cold, bleak riclc I
reached Holbeach, took tea with Mr, Peet, and preached on
"This is indeed the Christ" to a large and attentive congre-
gation with great pleasure to myself. Supper with Mr* Feet,
who is a man of property, perhaps as rich as any man in the
Circuit; afterwards returned to what is my present home, Mr.
Ryecroft, a local preacher of whom 1 have spoken to you be-
fore as being so beloved and popular,

So that by the time I reach Spalding on Friday, after being"
absent seven days, I shall have preached, " all well/* to instead
of 6 sermons.

But I mean on another plan to keep them to their word, at
least after this week. And now, my dearest, will you contrive
to get my things off this week? There are very few clothes
worth sending. ... I think, when 1 get some money, to write
to Yorkshire and get my old friend Mr. Scholes to make and
send me a piece of cloth. But if you will, get them sent off and
directed to me at

Mr. Green's,
Baker,

Red Lion Street,

Spalding, Lincolnshire,